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Witten by a hearty WHIG, and 
Dedicated to the Ear! of Oxford. 
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2 — Perque Caſus 
Vilvitur varios ſemper Nobis, 
Metuenda Dies. 
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Right HoxoURABLE 


I 


Earl of Oxford and Mortimer. 


My Lord, 


18 with 1incx- 
Tell preflible Pleaſure 
alt | congratulate 
pour LoRDSHIP 
on he prudent Care the Go- 
VERNMENT has been pleas'd 


B to. 


22 
: N * 


Dedication. 


to take of your Perſon ; to 


which indeed the whole 


World muſt allow, no One 


could plead a greater Merit; 
and it affords me equal De- 
light to obſerve, that not a 
Mortal ſo much as grumbles 
at your Condition: Nor is 
it, Heavens be prais'd! in 


the Power of the Enemies of 


your Country to take you 
from that Ancient Seat you 
ſo well become; but there 
you are ſure to continue en- 
joying the greateſt Retire. 
ment, without the leaſt fear 
of Moleſtation, till the ſame 
wiſe Hand that put you in 


Poſſeſſion of it, ſhall like- 


wiſe think fit, contrary to 
: your 


Dedication. 


your own modeſt Inclina- 


tions, to give the finiſhing 


Stroke, and remove you yet 


higher, which we have now 
good Reaſon to hope will be 
very ſpeedily. In the mean 
while, I with your Lordſhip 
the molt perfect Health 1ma- 


ginable, to the End, that 


Nothing may hinder your 


ſoaring Mind from medita- 


ting on former Actions, to- 
gether with what will be the 


certain and eternal Conſe- 


quences of 'em; and if the 
Preſent I now make you, 


tend in any Meaſure to a{liſt 
you in this Reſpect, as *twall 
afford me a molt ſenſible Sa- 
tisfaction, fo it will directly 
quadrate 


B 2 
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Dedication. 
quadrate with the Deſign I 


had in view. 


«My Lord, 


I HERE preſent you with 
no more than what you have 
an indiſputable Title to ; 
and I will do myſelf the ju- 
{tice to tell you, That I no 
ſooner determin'd to publith 
the following Collection, than 
I refolv'd to dedicate it to 
Him, whoſe Conduct, when 


in the higheſt Station, was 


the ſole Cauſe of my turning 
my Thoughts to ſuch Sort 


of Compoſitions. 


Your Lordſhip's Fame 
waving rung throughout all 
Europe, 


"Wl 


| Dedication. 
Europe, it will not be tho't 
incredible, if I fay, I never 


ſet my Foot within a Coffee- 
Houſe for ſeveral Years ſuc- 


ceſſively, but I heard That 


of you which gave ſufficient 


Occaſion to a Lover of L1- 


BERTY to produce ſome- 
thing of this Kind ; nor will 
I deny, that the beſt Part of 
the following Pieces, had 
their Birth in thoſe Places. 


I NxzED not tell your 
Lordſhip, That they were 
molt of them printed at dif- 
ferent Times, in the Weekly 
Papers (whoſe Fate it gene- 
rally 1s tolive but one Day) 


or that there were ſeveral 


others 


Dedication. 


others not here inſerted ; I 
ſhall only inform you, That 
inſtead of heaping up all 
thoſe minute Performances 
together, ſome of which 
being already otherwiſe diſ- 
poſed of, I have choſen ra- 
ther to trouble your Lord- 
ſhip with a few. ſelect Ones, 
compos'd both in the laſt 
and the preſent Reign, by 
which you may be able to 
compare Things together ; 

and alſo to perceive that the 
Author no more fear'd Great- 
neſs 1n the worlt of Times, 
than he courts it now in 
the beſt. And I confeſs, 
had- one's Soul been tainted 
with this laſt Principle, I 


mean, 


Dedication. 
mean, that of inordinately 
ſeeking after more than the 


Neceſſaries of Life, a Man 


could never wiſh for a better 


Proſpect of ſucceeding, than 
eg he had an Opportuni- 
ty of making his Application 
to the Farl of Oxford, who 
was always known to be no 
leſs willing than able to en- 
courage the meaneſt Inſtru. 

ment that gave undoubted 


Evidence of his Readineſs 


to engage in the ſame Cauſe, 


which he himſelf ſo ſtrenu- 


ouſly eſpous d, and ſo inge- 
niouſly — on. 


I AM now to beg your 
Lordſhip's Pardon for my 
Pee 


Dedication. 


Preſumption in offering 
theſe Trifles to your peruſal, 
and to aſſure you, that if 
i That be granted me, as no 
W Man breathing has more 


it Reaſon to be uneaſy at any 

I; Thing therein than yourſelf, 

| | 2 
N ſo I ſhall not be anxious a- 

N bout it if any One ſhould, 

l being entirely, 

I 

4 My Lo Rp, 

i y 


Your Lordſhip's, &c. 


LETTERS 3 


my AND 


POEM S 


Political Subjects. 


„ 
XC. rp, 


4 Octob. 20. 1712. 

TE XLEz: ever Abel or the Examiner 

8 ſhall take an Occaſion to de- 

tract from the Character of 

6 e great General, as heretofore 

they have had the Impudence 

o do; pleaſe to ſtop their un- 

| grateful Mouths with the fol- 

lowing Lines, which are an Imitation of Ma- 

dam des Houlliere's Madrigal on the French King. 

You may in any Cafe (if you think fit) give 

ERS them a Place in your ** in order to 2 
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nifh your Readers with the ſame Expedient 

upon the like Provocation ; by which you will 

at the ſame time oblige, l 
Your Humble Servint 

T HE Hero's of Antiquity 

Could not with modern Hero's vie; 
They, like the Swallows, did purſue 
The chearful Spring's refreſhing Dew ; 


Nor could they conquering Battles trace 
Whilſt Hyems ſhew'd his hideous Face. 


But we can of a Hero boaſt, 


Who, maugre Snow, and ſpite of Froſt, 
Can at ali Times and Seaſons be 
A Conqueror, Great MA RL B ROJV/''s He. 


S be e 


1o cclebrate * Author, on his laſh- 


mg the Examiner. 


W H EN one baſe Wretch, to gain the vile 
Applauſe . | 


Of more baſe Patrons, banters Virtue's Cauſe, 
Pleads hard for Slavery, againſt Freedom writes, 
Explodes our Civil and Religious Rights ; 
And ftrives in gaining of a little Pelf, 

To ruin others, whilſt he damns himſelf; 


* _ — _— 


r Richard Stecle, 


How ? 


e vile 


-4uſe : 
rrites, 


. 
b 


How 


TH 


How could a Pen like thine leſs Courage ſhow, 

Than to ſtand up againſt this common Foe ? 

With Joy we read thee, and with Pleaſure muſt 3 

Friend to the Fair, the Brave, the Learn'd, the 
Juſt : 

Go on, to let thy injur'd Country ſee 

They've yet one Champion left for Liberty; 

And as thy Soul abhors to flatter Vice, 

Or buy Court Favours at ſo dear a Price, 

Fear not to act the honeſt Exgliſb Part, 

Speak out and make the hired Scribbler ſmart: 

Thy Cauſe is good, thy Genius matchleſs too, 

And that deſerves what this alone can do. 


EHOY ADBYULBY EBYKBYHEDYERY C3; 


SIX, Decemb. 5. 1713. 


Hine lately ſent you a few Lines on the 
beſt of Authors, I've now likewiſe tried my 
Talent on the worſt, which it you approve, you 
may do as by the former ; if not, I don't 


doubt but you will attribute their Dulneſs to 


my Muſe's good Nature (as delighting more 
in Panegyrick than Satyr) and conceal them 
ont of Reſpe& to, 


Tour Humble Servant, 


B 2 ON, 


[ 4) 


In the Examiner. 


HOL great Original in Sin, give Oer, 
And on thy Readers thus impoſe no more; 

Think it enough, in This we all agree, 
Tho' bad thy Cauſe, thou well deſerv'ſt thy Fee: 
Once an abandon'd Wretch dar'd to betray 
His Lord and Maſter, and 'twas too for Pay ; 
But he, ſtruck with Remorſe, his Guilt 7 

own, A 
And for the Fact that he might then atone, 
Excus'd Fack Xetch, and hang'd himſelf alone. 0 
What heretofore he could direct h do, 
Obliquely now, and with more Malice too, 
Doſt thou perform; nor is our Wonder great, 
Since as thy Lin, ſo thy Reward's compleat. 
But when, with Shame oppreſt, thou doſt as he, 
Thy Crime is worſe, then more ingenuous be 5 
Let us but know, and we will gladly ſee. 


2 2 2 2 2 . or 7 8272 27 8 25 24 


SIR, Feb. 18. 1713. 


HÞvyecning lately to meet with an Epigram, 
+ written in French, and finding it to affect 
every honeſt Man in Great-Britain, I could not 
forbear giving it a Tranſlation ; which when 1 
had done, I could no more help thinking my 
MED — "os 


d | | 


4. fn. ON 


ES) 


ſelf obliged to get it publiſh'd. As the two 
Perſons firſt hinted at, appear plainly enough 
to be the Cardinals Richlieu and Mazarine, ſo 1 
believe a Reader of no great Penetration will 
be able to gueſs at the other. And tho' I am 
willing to hope our Condition is not quite ſo 


bad as tis there repreſented, yet ſince it lets us 


know what Aſſurance the Enemies to our Queen 
and Country ſeem to have of gaining their 
Ends, I am certain you won't do amiſs, if 
you allow it a Place in your Paper, in order 
to awaken your poor Countrymen out of that 


Lethargy which has for a long time poſleſs'd 


them ; and by pointing our the Danger that 
ſo apparently hangs over their Heads, inſpire 
'em with Thoughts of preſerving their Liberty 
and Religion. | 


The EriGram. 


Hree famous Stateſmen ſery'd the Crown 
of France, 
All ſought one Exd - their Fortunes to advance; 
Great Pillars of our Holy Church were two, 
And for its Int'reſt ſtands the third as true: 
Thoſe, forc'd by Fate, long ſince their Breath 
reſign d, 

But hi remains for greater Things deſign d. 
Leuis may boaſt of all, but ſtill muſt ſay, 


The lat has moſt promoted Gallick Sway; 


Who at a Neighbouring Court's a Favourite 
grown, 


Yer ſaves this State, whilſt he betrays his own. 


In 


[ 6] 
In deſperate Revenge we make no doubt 
He'll give the Northern Hereſy a Rout ; 0 


And as twas hurry'd in, he'll hurry't out. 


57255 . 288224 8 8 5 08 85 28 85 988 deb. 


Written Extempore under one of the 
Examiners, ag was by way of 
Anſwer to th Diſcourſe of Free- 
Thinking. 


INCE now Dr. $------t 
Has thus made a ſhift, 
To give the Free-Thinker a Rub ; 
Let him write a Sheet more, 
Or if he pleaſes a Score, 
And anſwer the Tale of a Tub. 


SD eee eee eee ese eee 


SIX. 


17 having been the Buſineſs, for a confide- 
rable Time laſt paſt, .of Abel, O—th and 
Dean S -t to caluminate one of the greateſt 
Genius's as well as honeſt Men this Age has af- 
forded, I ſhall think you will not fairly clear 
yourſelf from being of the ſame villanous Fa- 
ction, unleſs you do, in your next Paper, ac- 
N Gentlemen, Ladies and others of 
; , Taſte, 


e . — . 252 2 2 8 a. HN 


LE 
Taſte, that there is lately ſprung up out of the 
Earth the fineſt Polianto in the World, to which 
I myſelf, with a great deal of Ceremony, haye 
given the Name. of the Captain Steele ; and is to 
be ſeen at Mrs. Eager's an eminent Floriſt at 
the Star and Garter in Greenwich; it is adorn'd 
with the moſt beautiful Colours that ever Eyes 
beheld. The Gardens will begin to be open 
on Thurſday next, where may be admitted Per- 
ſons of all Ranks, Qualities and Conditions, 
ſuch only excepted as lately made up the Num- 


ber two Hundred, and — who are ſtrictly for- 


bidden Entrance, leſt they whom the Laws of 


the Land have reſtrain'd from hurting the Per- 
ſon of that Great Man abovementioned, ſhould 


be tempted to revenge themſelves even on a 
Flower that bears his Name. Mrs. Eager aſſures 
me, that though ſhe 1s pretty ancient, ſhe has 


very good Skill in Phifioguomy, and doſn't doubt 


but there will appear ſomething ſo remarkable 
in the Faces of thoſe who are Enemies to their 
Country, that by the help of her Spectacles ſhe 
ſhall be eaſily able to diſtinguiſh them; and 
therefore I would adviſe ſuch as think to come 
incog. to take care they be not ſent back with a 
Flea in their Ear, or rather a Broom in their 
A—-, I queſtion not I ſhall be, 


Your moſt Obliged 


Humble Servant: 
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SIX, June 5. 1914. 
1 F there be two Men in this Nation who are 

known Enemies to it, I ſee no Reaſon why 
ſuch as are the Reverſe of that Character, 
ſhould be afraid of pointing them out, be they 
in never ſo high Stations, even in the ſame 
manner as they would, were ſo many wild 
Beaſts to appear in our Streets: Wherefore I 
have ſent you the —— Epigram, perſuad- 
ing myſelf that this Conſideration will have 
Force enough with you to publiſh it, eſpe- 
cially when I add, that rhe Thought on which 
it is founded may afford Matter of Conſola- 
tion to many an honeſt Man, as it has al- 
ready to 3 

Tour Humble Servant, 


Henry HOPEWEII. 


On O------d and B------ke. 


EPIGRAM. 
N OW Britain trembles at her coming Fate, 
And Satan's Reign with theirs will bear 
its Date : | 
Yet let not Virtue's Friends at this repine, 
Juſt Heaven can at once too cut their Line: 


They may remember Man had ne'er been ſav'd, 
Had not a Pilate and a Judas rav'd. 


——_— — ——_— * 


* Falling into Deſpair, he ſlew bimfelf with his own 
Hands, Eutrop. lib. 3. and Euſeb. lib. 2. cap. 7. 
| SIR, 


1914. 
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SIR. April 27. 1714. 

T being well known that there are a conſi- 
1 derable Number of Malecontents in this 
Nation, who go under the Denomination of 
Whigs, and are now become famous for their 
Fears and Jealoufies ; I thought fit to uſe my 
Endeavour in convincing them they are all 


groundleſs, and without the leaſt Reaſon ; 


which I have choſen to do in the ludicrous 
way of Ballad. If you agree with me in this, 


I would defire you to aſſure them moreover, 


that they have been as much miſtaken in many 


other Things; and that, contrary to the No- 


tion generally received amongſt em, the Crow 
is white, the Clergy are all honeſt, the Sun 
does not ſhine at Noon-day, Mr. Steele is not 
able to write two Lines of Senſe, Paul's 
Church is made of Pancakes, the = can 
have zo ill Adviſers about her, &c. However, 
J would adviſe you to bring as ſtrong Argu- 
ments as poſſible of theſe plain Truths, becauſe 
the Myigs are naturally, you know, a ſtubborn 
ſort of People, and not ſo ready to believe 
what a Man ſays, as I hope you will when I 
tell you that I am, 


Your hearty Well-wiſher, 
and Humble Servant, 


F S A Ms SLY. 


. * 
Y 
1 | 
8 
rr 


— 
* 


— 
— —̃ — 


rr * _— ——_ ; 4 . 222 . 
JJ ——— ½⅛.LQ.æ..  — 


— — 
- „ * 
— — 


— - — » — — Rs 
m- 
ww 


> 

* * 3 o 

— LOS nd — 
> 


. WT. oa. 
I; —— 


— 
2 — 


Are 


q a 


<< a — — — 
1 — — - 
* Le 


=== 
— ba — x 
— — — 


— 

— 4 

— —— . —— H —— 
— 


- — 
_ - — — 
— 
— — - 
—> -— 
wy — 


- 

— - - 
=. 
* 1 


— 


— — 


— — > 


[10 J. 


The BALLAD. 


I. 
VE clamorous Whigs, what makes you un- 
caſy 
Whilſt our gracious Queen Axxe's on the 
Throne, 
Who has told you ſo often (one would think 
that ſhould plcaſe ye) 
The Good of her People's her own. 


II. 
What need you to fear, ſince ſhe (Heav'ns love 
her) 
What's next to her Heart has aſſur'd ye, 
Is the Proteſtant Succeſſion inthe Houſe of Hanovrs, 
How can you have better Secur'ty ? 


III. 
Her Miniſtry are for our Good too moſt zealous, 
And in ſerving their Country take Pleaſure : 
Nay, who of its Safety can ever be jealous 
Whilſt Sir Anthony handles its. Treaſure ? 
IV. 
'T was happy for us our Qn ſaw it fitting 
The old Lovers of ur to diſplace, Sir; 
And, diſſolving the Senate that then was a ſitting, 
Call one who for Peace made more haſte, Sir. 


V 


Du un- 
n the 


think 


S love 


(OVER, 
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V. 
Bad was our Condition before, 'tis moſt plain, 
When the Marſhals of France were fo hardy, 


As to beat our poor G—l in ev'ry Campaign, 


Who ſo oft of Miſconduct was tardy : 


VI. 
Yet a Peace now we've got, not only to pleaſe Us, 
But eke our truſty Allies, Sir, 
Which of a Land War moſt expenſive will caſe us, 
And many great Burthens beſides, Sir. 


VII. 
Now Trading will flouriſh and Tradeſmen grow 
rich, 
For the South-Sea will do it depend on't ; 


Or elſe Arthur M. is a Son of a B----, 


Who makes us believe there's no Eud on t. 


VIII. 
As for Commerce with France, tho' ſome offer 
to ſhow 
It was nel er advantagious before; 


Jet Daniel will tell you zow it needs muſt 


be ſo, 
For the Reaſons that he has in ſtore. 


— . — —— ——ĩ 


* De Foc, the ſuppos d Author of the Mercator. 
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121 
. 
What a pother you make about Dunkirk in 
vain, 
When to deſtroy it Sieur Tugghe ſays is Pity: 


Yet becauſe it was promis'd, you mult needs 
be in Pain 


Till "tis done; is not this very pretty? 


X. 
And who'll ſay there's danger of a Popiſh Suc- 
ceſſor, 
Or that J-—-- will e'er fit on the Throne, 
When Abel and O----th do weekly profeſs, Sir, 
(By their Maſter's Direction) there's none. 


XI. 
For tho' our Friend Lewis ſhou'd take an Occa- 
ſion | 
To back him with Thouſands of Men ; 
Our Fleet being ready, we'd ſtop the Invaſion, 
And ſoon ſend him homewards agen. 


XII. 
That the Church is now proſperous, you can- 
not but ſec, 
Since none are thought worthy of Gifts, Sir» 
But ſuch ſolid Divines as all will agree, | 
Are the pious SI and -t, Sir. 


XIII 
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XIIL 
For ſhame then leave grumbling, and learn, 
tho' be late 
This Truth, and believe it from me, 
at tends to the Good both of Church and of 


State, 
Our Kulers know better than we. 


0720 G2 G20 G20 020, WO 220 2. 6229 EIN 
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WHEN 'twas whiſper'd about 
By Squire and Lout, 
That the Queen was now dead for a certain; 
Each black Man of G--- 
With a Shrug and a Nod 
Cry'd, I wiſh then there may be no Perkin. 


Then in Droves we did meet 
Them in every Street, 
As to traiterous C----d's they haſten'd ; 
Where an Hour they ſpent, 
Then gave their Conſent, 
That on Jemmy the Crown ſhould be faſten'd. 


But when they had heard, 
And it plainly appear'd, 
That King Gro ROE wasproclaim'd by Con- 
ſent, Sir, They 


L 14 ] 
They turn'd up their Eyes 
In a deadly Surprize ! * 
Aud I thought ſome their Gowns would have 
rent, Sir. 


Now thinking it fitting 
To have t' other Meeting, 
They came to the Place as aforeſaid; 
Where their Minds they did utter 
As plain's they could ſtutter; 
Then thus they conclude, and no more ſaid. 


« Since Fate will ſo have it 
« And we cant outbrave it, 
Let's be ſure to throw off Dejecion ; 

“ For elſe the Phanaticks, 

Like the reſt of their ſad Tricks, 
«© Will certainly caſt a Reflection. 


STR, 


lave 


K, 


151 
n e mne 


SIR, Octob. 30. 1714. 
IS Matter of Wonder to me, that after 
Men have had Time to think, and their 
Paſſions room to cool, there ſhould ſtill be 
any ſo incorrigible as to meet about in Clubs, 
drinking a Health to that deſpicable Tool 


Facheverel; but that there are ſuch. as do it, 
even till they are unable to go from the Place, 
I have lately been made to know by an ocular 
* Demonſtration : And what rais'd my Spleen 
the more, was to hear the ſame Wretches ſo 


impudent as to infinuate vile Reflections a- 
gainſt a King, who has already given theſe 


Nations a more glorious Proſpect than ever 


they have had ſince the Reformation. What 
ſeems as yet to give theſe Villains the greateſt 
Uneaſineſs is, the haſty Change of the Mini- 
ſtry ; when 'ris certain that none but a mere 
Fool, or one as drunk as themſelves, would 
think it any more poſſible to drive a parcel of 
Thieves out of his Houſe too fat, than it was 
for me to leave ſuch bad Company too ſoon : 1 


no ſooner did leave em, but wrote the follow- 
ing Epigram ; and becauſe I had not then an 
Opportunity to paſte it up in their drunken 
Club Room, I now deſire you to place it in 
your ſober Paper, which will equally anſwer 


the End of 8 
Your moſt Humble Servant, 


Mis OMETHEsSs. 


EPL 
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EPIGRAM. 


Ehold the Bigots, in blind Zeal alone, 
Drink the Prieſt's Health, till they impair 


their on; 


And whilſt they would themſelves true Church- 
men ſhew, 

They loſe their Reaſon and Religion too : 

Thus will their Guide (to great Ambition 
prone) 5 

Allow no Party Chriſtians but his own ; 0 

When want of Charity declares him none. 


* 2 © C PIN hat © S * 
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S I R, Nov. 13. 1714. 


0 IS not, I muſt confeſs, without ſome ſe- 

cret Pleaſure that I behold the late Ma- 
nagers ſo unluckily fall out amongſt themſelves, 
and endeavour alternatively to lay the Cauſe of 


the Male Adminiſtration on each other; ſince ©: 


by it they all acknowledge there were unjuſti- 
fiable Things tranſacted during the four laſt 
Years Reign. This the honeſt Part of the Na- 


tion had been very ſenſible of a long time ſincs, 
for which, and their endeayouring to make o- 


thers ſo too, they were ſtigmatized by the Fa- 
ction, as the worſt of Villains. The Author 
of the Hiſtory of the White Staff, which is ſup- 
poſed to be written by the Sraff's own Dire- 

ion, 
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© Rion, tells the World, That there were black and 


' horrid Defigns form'd againſt the Proteſtant Succeſ- 
fox ; but throws them all upon the Mitre, the 


Purſe, &c. making his Patron to have all the 
while, the Innocence of the Dove, as well as 
the Wiſdom of the Serpent: I could cite 
' Paſſages to this Pu „out of that Piece, 
but thall omit to do it, becauſe, if I miſtake 
not, you have taken Notice of the moſt mate - 
rial Ones already. But now out comes the 
Hiiſtory of tbe Mitre and the Pur ul publiſh'd, to 
be ſure, not without the Conſent of the B—p 


4 of R---r, and the late Lord C--r ; and ms 
pretends to explode the Sophiſtry andVillanics 


contained in the former Wattory y, and returns 
all the Dirt thrown at the Lawyer and the Di- 
vine, u the Back of the poor harmleſs Staff. 
In Page 62, this Author ſays, © Hence it was 
that the Lord Jo Bull, and the Purſe, who 
had ſome time before begun to ſtagger in 
their Opinion of the Saf abated in their 
\«« Familiatity, and ated with ſomething of a 
KReſerve towards that great Affair: For not- 
* withſtanding they had in a great Meaſure 


e concurt'd with his Endeavours to bring a- 
* bout a Peace; 
ö «© more noble Way, than by 


they were for maintaining it a 
ſerting the Ho- 
T nour and Intereſt of their Country to Pub- 
; « lek Sale, as was clearly ſeen to be done in 


e this Conjuncture. For the Staff had by his 
4 « Agent Atty 
18 ter ſeveral Times before the Articles were a- 


Brogue, who had croſs d the Wa- 


* greed on that were to be Preliminary to 


1 © the Peace, ſo given up the Trade of his 
Country to France, that the Terms upon 


D * which 
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« which the future good Underſtanding be- 
« tween the two Nations were founded, 
« ſeem'd rather to be you to us by our Ene- 
mies, as if they had conquer'd us, and not 
« we them.“ And, in Page 63, © Yet notwith- 
te ſtanding theſe manifeſt Acts of Treachery 
« which the Staff had been clandeſtinly guilty 
« of, they chole rather, in Conſideration of 
e their paſt Intimacy, to expoſtulate with him, 
« and draw him off from the Precipice he was 
« leading the Nation to, than to break with 
« him, in hopes to recover him from the dan- 
„ gerous Steps he had taken, and to make 
« him go over his Ground again with more 
« Honeſty and Caution.” I profeſs when 1 
had read theſe Lines, I could not forbear ſmi- 
ling, and preſently calld to Mind the follow- 
ing Incident of my own Life. A pretty many 
Years ſince, whilſt I was a School-Boy, I hap- 
pened, with ſeveral others, to be guilty of 
ſome Miſdemeanour, which our Maſter at 
length came, I know not how, to be inform'd 
of; and upon Examination we begun (as tis 
natural, 1 find, for Accomplices in Miſchief to 
do) to lay the Blame one upon the other ; but 
he tinding us thus beginning to prevaricate, and 
perceiving by that that we were all guilty, en- 
2 no farther into the Matter, Far imme- 


iately cauſed each to hold up the other, til q 


ve had equally undergone the Diſcipline of the 


Rod, according to the Demerits of our Crime. 
I have oftentimes ſince intircly approv'd of m 


Maſter's Conduct in this Afair ; but leſt a pri- 


vate Inſtance may not be ſufficient to make the 3 
. Criminals J was ſpeaking of, think they have * 


not 


* 
eats r 


pen'd in the Reign of Richard II. 
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not Juſtice done em if they meet with the 
like Treatment, I will put them in mind of a 
more publick one of this Nature, which hap- 


This weak 


Prince, as he was prevail'd upon by his faun- 


ing Favourites, to do many Things deſtructive 
to the Liberties of his Subjects, and ny 


to his Coronation Oath, ſo amongſt the reſt, 


he drew up ſeveral Articles or Queries, by 
which (as my Author ſays) the Parliament 


were made Traytors, and the Statute Law the 
Treaſon, and got the Judges to ſubſcribe to 


them all as Legal; which when they had 


done, they hop'd to excuſe themſelves here- 


after of, as being driven to it by the Importu- 


nities of prime Miniſters. But ſometime at- 


terwards the King began to come to himſelf a 
little, and call'd a Parliament, which proved 
a very roo one, and therefore conſequently 
r into the former Miſcarriage, caus'd the 
Judges to be ſent to the Tower, and ſummon'd 
the Earl of Oxford, and the reſt of the Vil- 
lains ; but they not appearing, Articles were 


exhibited againſt them, and they were con- 


demn'd to perpetual Impriſonment, and all 
their Effects confiſcated to the Government. 


1 


M onder-working Parliament. 
thinks I know not how to conclude my Let- 
ter, without begging all my honeſt Country- 
men to uſe their urmoſt Diligence in order to 
> Chuſe a Houſe of Commons to which we may 
| juſtly give the ſame Appellation; and then I 


Soon after, all that did not fly into other 


Countries for Refuge, were executed withort 
Exception. This Parliament was called the 
And now me- 


D 3 make 


* 
* 
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make n6 queſtion but we ſhall be much more F 


* 


happy than they were at that Time, becauſe ©. 
we 


ave now a King upon the Throne, who 
has all the good 
moſt unfortunate One wanred. I am, 


SIR, 


. Tour mos? humble Servant, 
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a e esa d: eder 
f Grays-Inn, Feb. 16. 1714-15. 
SIR 


f ince you have, upon ſeveral iOccaſions, de- 


ſervedly expaſed the Scaramonches about 


> Town, I ſhall acquaint you with a Caſe re- 
© lating to a very celebrated one in the Coun- 
try, viz. old Hirarcha. This wiſe Man, who 
indeed lives reverſe to the Eaſt, having been 
* ſo long and indefatigably employ'd in the In- 
tereſt of the Quacks in oppoſition to the Re- 


lars, that his Feet ſeem to be now well nigh 
fiding into the Grave, does not yet think fit 


do leave off, but on all Opportunities will be 
ſtill ſtirring his Stumps, and gogling his Eyes in 


that Service, tho' the latter ſeem to be almoſt 


dropping out of their Places with having been 


ſo often ſtrain d into the angry Stare. He was 
one Sunday holding-forth to a poor ignorant 
Congregation, in his uſual Manner, curſing 
his Fellow-Creatures to the Pit of Hell, when 
happen'd to be there (it being in the laſt long 
Vacation) a young Gentleman that lives in 


Town, and belongs to the Law, who not 


ing uſed to ſuch ſort of Preaching, took 
an occaſion to write him a modeſt Letter, 


' which he thought deſery'd an Anſwer ; but 
© inſtead thereof, the old Quack abuſed the Wri- 
ter, and endeavoured to ſet the whole Coun- 


* * : 
1 R, E 


try againſt him, by inſinuating that he had 
wrote nothing but a parcel of impudent ae 
| | ſenſe. 
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ſenſe. This had its defign'd Effe& ſo far, | 


that the Gentleman found himſelf obliged to 
print his Juſtification, which is juſt now pub- 


liſhed in à Letter to the Reverend Mr. Bridges, 
Rector of Croſſcombe, in Somerſetſhire, occa- 


 floned by a Sermon preach'd at that Place by Mr. 
H-—-, Archdeacon of W--—s, Oc. I have 


read the Letter, and think he has ſo well > 


manag'd this High-Church Parſon, that I 
could no more forbear recommending the 
ſame to you, than I can help deſiring you 


to do ſo to others; being very much of the | 


Opinion, that if all the Scaramonches were ſer- 
ved the ſame Sauce, there would not be ſo 
many of them as there are, or at leaſt, they 
would not be capable of doing ſo much Mit- 
Chick. I am, 


SIX. 


Tour humble Servant. 
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| On ſeeing the Rebel-Priſoners make 
4 [4 Heir Publick Entr V. Decemb. 10. 
1715. 

HEN wiſh'd-for GRO ROE apprard 


1 in Albion's Iſle, 

Her bleſt Inhabitants began to ſmile ; 
Forgot their former Wrongs, and hop d to ſee 
Their Foes in Fetters, and themſelves made 
free: 

3 The Sight was ſweet. Behold a better here! 
That gave but Hope, Thi quite deſtroys our 
Fear. 2 
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